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PICTORIAL LOVE STORIES 




±ND THE BOY IS FRANK LANCE . HE'S A 

(SECOND ASSISTANT DIRECTOR , THOUGH THEY 

SAY HE'S DUE TO GO RIGHT TO THE TOP. WELL 

FRANK WAS COMPLETELY OFF HIS TROLLEY 

ABOUT SUSIE, BUT MUCH TOO SHY TO DO 

ANYTHING ABOUT IT 



SflH HUH! HERE COMES THE FLY IN THE 
OINTMENT.' MONTAGUE DRUM , SMALL TIME 
ACTOR , SMALL TIME ATHLETE -- SMALL TIME 
MAN.' BUT HE HAD PLENTY OF THE OLD 
CHARM THAT SEEMS TO FOOL SO MANY 
GIRLS — AND SUSIE WAS NO EXCEPTION. OH, 
i THINK SHE KNEW DOWN PEEP INSIDE THAT 
FRANK WAS HER BOY, BUT WHEN MONTAGUE 
TURNED ON THE HEAT--- ' 

MY, DON'T WE LOOK LOVELY TODAY, 
DEAR.' HELLO , LANCE .' SUSIE, I'VE BEEN OVER 
EVERY INCH OF THIS LOT LOOKING FOR 

YOU.' I WANT TO ASK YOU- 
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T JUST SO HAPPENED THAT THE* 
WERE ALL WORKIN-6 ON TH£ SAME PICTURE. 
A CLtNKER CALLED " PULSING PA5Sl0N",0R 
SOMETHINS LIKE THAT. AMD THAT DAY, FRANK 
HAD GOTTEN A CHANCE TO DIRECT A SMAfcii 
SCENE 9ETWEEN THE STAR AND MONTAGUE DRUM--* 
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MrELL. THAT PUT IT SQUARELY UP TO ME , I 
KNEW SUSIE AND FRANK WERE RIGHT FOR 
EACH OTHER —IT'S MY BUSINESS TO KNOW- 
AND I HAD TO DO SOMETHING TO STRAIGHTEN 
OUT THE MESS THEY'D GOTTEN INTO— BUT WHAT'? 





"SINCE YOU HUMILIATED ME IN PUBLIC" 
8Y USING UNFAIR TACTICS , I HEREBY 
CHALLENGE YOU TO A BOXING MATCH, 
UNDER EXISTING RULES, AT THE 
STUDIO PART/ TONIGHT, SIGNED, 
MONTAGUE DRUM." HUH ! NOT ME.' 
I CAN'T BOX AT ALL ,AND HE'S BEEN J 
.A BOXER/ ~ 




THE BIG LUG 
WOULD BEAT 
ME TO A PULP 
ALL HE WANTS 
TO DO IS MAKE 
A FOOL OF ME 
IN FRONT OF 
EVERYBODY,' 



ORM! IF--1 
K, WHY— J 
AROUND ' 



HEY" I GOT A BRAINSTORM 
IF DRUM BEATS UP FRAN 1 
SUSIE WILL TURN RIGHT 
AND LOVE THE UNDERDOG AGAIN - m 
' ONLY IT WILL BE THE RIGHT ONE 4 
THIS TIME/ BOY -I'VE GOT TO WORK 
FAST-KID FRANK INTO ACCEPTING 
THE CHALLENGE,' 




LISTEN,' YOU HEAR ME? YOU" 
CAN FI6HT AS WELL AS THAT 
CLUMSY BUM.' SURE YOU CAN.' 
•THE IDEA OF HIS SENDING 
YOU A HAMMY CHALLENGE * 
LIKE THAT— YOU GONNA LET J 

HIM GET AWAY WITH IT f? 




HMMPH' THE NERVE OF 
HIM! WHY, FOR TWO CENTSJ 
GO ON IN THE RING 
> WITH HIM AND BEAT HIM, ~] 
TOO .' PROBABLY CLUMSY- 
SLOW-BAD FOOTWORK' 



J BET HE'S LYING ABOUT 
f BOXING, TOO "TRYING TO 

SCARE ME! WELL, I DON'T 
\ SCARE JUST LIKE THAT! 

\ SHOW,THE BIS LUG/ 



" HELLO, ■ 


W A DIRTY TRICK! 


DRUM - 1 ■ 


A DtRRKTY trick! 


ACCEPT^ 


.POOR FRANK WILL 


* YOUR "^ 


f NEVER KNOW 


CHALLEN6E" 


IwHAT HIT HIM — 


> YOU BIS 4 


W BUT IT OUGHT 1 


ape! and! 


I TO BE WORTH J 


FURTHER- I 


» IT TO GET « 


MORE— -4 


■LSUSIE BACK! ■ 
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BREAK CLE Ah, AND MAY THE BEST") 
w \ai i m I — . 1 ■* 




C?ELL, FRANK ARRIVED AT THE RINGSIDE THAT 
NIGHT TO FIND SUSIE IN A FRONT ROW SEAT- 
WORRIED, REPENTANT SUSiE --.---: 

' OH FRANK. PLEASE DON'T GO THROUGH WITH IT 
HE'S SO BIG -AND HE KNOWS HOW TO FIGHT 
FRANK, YOU'LL BE HURTJy 



OUCH.' LOOK AT THOSE MUSCLES ON THAT 
DRUM! 1 HOPE THIS IS OVER IN A HURRY, 50 
FRANK CAN GET BACK TO SUSIE WITHOUT 
.TOO MUCH HAPPENING TO HIM' 



CAUGHT ME THAT TIME; 

BUT--BUT ANYBODY COULD 

SEE THAT PUNCH COMING 

A MILE --HE TELEGRAPHS 
THEM' 
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/WELL, it was a dirty trick to start> 

THIS- SO I GUESS I'LL BE FORGIVEN IF ) 
IF I USE ANOTHER DIRTY TRICK TO STOP; 
\JT/ FIRST CHANCE I GET j — 



~_/V-^FRANK LANCE. YOU STOP THAT 
rtffvvb (THIS INSTANT,' YOU— YOU CAVEMAN, 

T^'V VfOU/ 
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H, AUNT MIKE, I'M SO EXCITED AND SCARED, 
— 1/ JU5T THINK-- HERE 1AM IN MEW YORK; 
) BEINCr TUTORED BY RANDALL BEST, J" 

OF ALL PEOPLE/ , y 

SO THE GREAT RANDALL 
"BEST IS GOING TO TEACH YOU TO ACT, 
IS HE? WELL, I'VE KNOWN HIM FOR YEARS 
AND HE'S A FlNE ACTOR AND A GENTLE- 
. MAN, I'LL SAY THAT, BUT TELL Mr 
"HOULDHE CHOSE YOU-" 




AN OLD FRIEND OF MY FATHER'S, AUNTl 
IE PROMISED DAD LONG AGO THAT K - " 
CARE OF ME IF EVER I CAME TO NEW YORK. 

._.. f THAT NICE/ WELL, HONEY, YOlJ GET - " 
SOME SLEEP NOW. |F I KNOW RANDALL, 
HE'LL HAVE YOU REHEARSING TWELVE 

HOURS A DAY.' GOOO NIGHT/ 
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LIFE WAS PRETTY HECTIC FOR MARY FOR SEVERAL M0NTH5 
AFTER THAT. RANDALL BEST HAD HER REHEAR5IN&HARP 
AS I KNEW HE WOULD ■■ AND EVERY WAKING MINUTE SHE 
WASN'T WORKING WI TH HIM, h HE WAS OF F SO MEWHERE 
WITH VIC DENTON' 



RANDALL TOOK TO DROPPING IN FREQUENTLY tN 
SEARCH OF MARY, BUT HE NEVER SEEMED TO 
CA TCH HER - ■ v[ j rc ^-' ■■ ■ ■ ■-•= ======^ 
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WELL NOTHING LEFT BUT 
TO SAV GOODBYE, 
GUESS.'l ■ I CAN 
SEE WHAT A HEEL 
I'VE BEEN, AND- 



WELL, YOU SEE HOW IT 
IS, RANDY. 1 KNEW"- 
BUT 1 DIDN'T KNOW 
HOW TO TELLYOU-- ^ 

IT'S ALRIGHT, 

IKE - I GUES5 

.6 IS THE WAY IT 

SHOULD BE NOW THAT 

THE BOY SEEMS TO 

BE HIMSELF AGAIN. 1 





WELL THAT'S THE STORY OR MOST OF IT. MARY? 
WELL, THAT'S HER PICTURE UP THERE IN MV 
OWN PRIVATE HALL OF FAME. RANOY MADE A 
FINE ACTRESS OUT OF HEJV'SH£'5 STARRING- 
ON BROADWAY RIGHT NOW- MARY MALLOR* 
IN EMPIRE EXPRESS I'P HAVE VIC'S PIC- 
TURE THEAE TOO, IF I U5EP ANY PICTURES 
DP MEN. HE'S A STAR IN HIS OWN RIGHT.' 
A FINE SINGER.' AND THE ROMANCE? 
OH, JUST THE SAME A» EVER- EXCEPT 
THAT THEY'VE BEEN MARRIED OVER A 
YEAR. NOW, AND I HEAR MARY WILL 
BE FORCED TO LEAVE THE SHOW 
SOON-- PATE WITH THE STORK, YOU 
KNOW. SO THAT'S HOW IT SO&S.' 
BYE NOW- ■ I'LL &E BACK SOON ( 
WITH ANOTHER TALE OUT OF 
HOTEL HOPEFUI ' 
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SHORT SHORT— ONE Cupids Bait 




CLAIRE luxuriated in the comfort of scuffed 
moccasins, a sloppy sweater, and a peaked 
cap as she wandered toward the boat land* 
ing. Fifty weeks a year were enough to be sleek 
and charming; the two weeks' vacation were ear- 
marked for comfort. Cort's Point wasn't fash- 
ionable but it found favor because of an infor- 
mal atmosphere and its sports facilities. 

A station wagon coming from the railroad de- 
pot ground to a stop beside her and Ben Riordan 
leaned out the window. His companion's city 
clothes and pallor told her it was Hal Curtiss, 
Ben's cousin. His arrival was eagerly awaited 
by the other girls in Claire's crowd. 

"This is Hal Curtiss, Claire," Ben said; then 
opened a rear door. 'Tm taking him down to 
meet the local queens. Hop in and watch the 
fun!" 

Claire nodded at Hal. "We've been hearing a 
lot about you, Hal. Be careful. The girls will 
be putting their best manicured feet forward. 
I've got a date with a daydream on the pier. 
See you both later." 

Hal grinned, and she liked him immediately. 
"Your program sounds better, Claire, but Ben 
says I have to meet local society. See you 
around." 

They waved and sped off toward the Beach 
Ciub, where the others were usually gathered. 
They were Claire's friends, but she had decided 
to stay away from the party and dancing routine 
in favor of a real rest. 

She was on the pier a half hour later when a 
step beside her warned her she had company. 
She turned and was faintly annqyed to see Hal. 
He had two drop-lines in his hand, with sinkers 
attached but no hooks. ■,._. 



Claire showed her puzzlement. "There's only 
one part of fishing I like," Hal said grinning, 
"and that's having an excuse to do nothing. Join 



"I have to admit your method is easier on the 
fish," she chuckled. "And besides I hate to 
clean them." 

* * * 

THEY dropped the lines into the ciear blue 
water below the pier, and Claire waited for 
him to start throwing curves. He didn't. His 
half-closed eyes were dreamy, so Claire surren- 
dered to the languorous breeze and wetit to 
sleep. 

She awakened a half hour later and smiled 
lazily at Hal, who was still apparently on his 
first daydream. 

, "Too dull for you, Hal?' she asked. Hal shook 
his head and Claire went on, 'There's dancing 
at the club every night. I suppose Ben will take 
you there pretty often. They have a very good 
band." 

Hal examined her appraisingly. "Ben and I 
are going. I've been trying to picture you in 
city clothes but I haven't been doing too well. 
It's a little like meeting a fellow in uniform. He's 
an entirely different fellow when he gets back 
to civilian clothes. What are you like?" 

Claire laughed. "You may never know, Hal. 
I'm going to wear clothes like these for the next 
ten days. If you're complaining, let me know." 

"No complaint, Claire," Hal said, chuckling. 
"I was just curious. Well, my daydream is fin- 
ished. Want to walk down to the Club?" 

Claire was about to refuse, but she changed 
her mind. "I may as well. I'll be out a day- 
dreaming pardner when you see the others, but 
it has to happen some time. Let's go." 

IT WAS a mistake, Claire knew when they 
arrived. The girls at Cort's Point were pret- 
tier than average, and their beach clothes 
weren't just for comfort; they wore creations. 
Hal was immediately appreciative. 

Claire took him to the table where the pret- 
tiest of the gang were lying in wait. Skip, Joan 
and Bobbie were loaded for bear, she knew, and 
she sat down to watch the fun. Skip was a good- 
natured brunette but she could turn on the 
charm when she wanted to. This time she did, 
and Hat ate it up. 

The group barely noticed her departure when 
she'd finished her coke, but Claire didn't mind. 
As she slogged along the beach on her way to 
the ■cottage, she wondered if Hal had already 
given up the pier and his unique method of fish- 
ing. She thought of the idea with regret; Hal 
had been good company. " 
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HE DRIFTED along the next morning, 
grunted a good morning, and handed her 
the bookless drop-line. He looked tired 
and Claire knew he'd been dancing with the 
gang until far into the night. The rest of the 
week followed the same pattern. He avoided 
the others during the day and joined them in the 
late afternoon for an evening of fun. She had 
sometime's donned slacks and sipped a coke at 
the Club in the evening to watch his progress, 
Hal danced with them all, she observed, but 
Skip had the inside track. Claire approved Hal's 
choice reluctantly. Skip knew how to dress. 
Watching them, Claire was a little sorry she had 
ruled herself out of the contest, but she stuck 
to her plans. 

A few days later Hal dropped to the pier be- 
side her, but he didn't produce the lines as usual. 
Instead he looked at her a little wistfully. 

"We've been having fun," he began, "but the 
vacation's nearly over for me. I'd like to take 
you out in the evening just once — you know, a 
dressed-up occasion. The. annual dance at the 
Club is tonight and I want to take you." 

She remembered his obvious pleasure with 
Skip and the others, and answered sharply: 
"You have plenty of partners already, Hal, so 
why bother with me? I'll probably drop in for a 
coke, but Iwon't promise it!" 

Hal jumped up angrily. "Okay, Claire; forget 
.about it. I thought perhaps you might enjoy 
being civilized for a change, but I see I was 
wrong." 

Their casual acquaintance hadn't prepared 
her for the sharp dismay she felt when he left 
so angrily. She suddenly realized that the 
thought of other girls dancing with him caused 
her real distress. 

SHE HURRIED back to the cottage, bor- 
rowed the family car, and headed for the 
city. Her nicest dresses were there, and she 
did some fast buying in a smart shop before she 
went to the hairdresser. Under his skilled hands, 
her sun-bleached and salt -dried hair was swiftly 
restored to its normally soft, golden sheen. It 
was early evening when she arrived back at the 
Point. 

TWICE as much time as usual went to her 
preparations that evening. She selected a 
smartly simple frock with matching acces- 
sories, then dabbed on her most alluring per- 
fume. After ten days of looking like a sea urchin, 
the exquisite creation she saw in her mirror was 
startling. 

The dance was in full swing when she arrived 
at the Cluk Claire saw Ben at • corner tebl* 



and slid into a chair beside Hal's cousin. Ben 
had been watching the others indolently when 
he saw her. His eyes widened and he sat up 
with a look of pleased surprise. 

"Holy smokes!" he yelped. "There's blood on 
the moon tonight! When did you decide to crawl 
out of the Raggedy Anne outfit, and why?" 

Claire experimented with a sultry smile and 
the effects were noticeable. 

"Like it, Ben? Dance with me while I get 
the reactions of the party in power. Skip's en- 
joyed a monopoly long enough." 

Ben understood and headed toward Hal and 
the competition. "I'm glad you're not gunning 
for me, beautiful. One more smile like the one 
you gave me and I'd surrender without a fight." 

They danced close to the quarry and Skip's 
face dropped a yard. Hal turned and nodded, 
but his glance slid past Claire until recognition 
came and he did a double-take right out of 
Hollywood. 

The number ended and Claire was just sitting 
down when Hal arrived on the run. His glance 
was accusing. "You played a nice trick! First 
you set me up with an old clothes and shiny 
nose routine; then you trot out the artillery." 

She gave him an innocent stare as she slid 
into his arms and moved off across the floor. 
They danced perfectly together, but it was 
Claire's guiding hand which brought them to 
Skip's table as the number ended. Joan and 
Bobby completed the trio. They wore their 
friendliest smiles for the conqueror. 

Skip asked the question they were all intent 
on : "Just what did you two do every day. This 
romance didn't just start ten minutes ago, 
Claire!" 

Claire laughed. "We were fishing; that's all. 
We didn't use bait or hooks!" 

Joan snorted: "Don't believe it, Hal! The 
hook was there all the time, but you didn't see 
it!" 

"So was the bait," Bobby added, "and the 
proof is right here. Congratulations on the catch 
of the season, Claire!" 

Hal blushed, "I don't know who landed who, 
kiddies, but, remember, we were both fishing! 
Let's dance, Claire!" 

They were dancing when Claire stopped and 
looked at Hal. "Those daydreams, Hal — just 
what were they about?" 

He looked down at her tenderly and Claire 
thrilled at the look in his eyes. 

"I've given up daydreaming, darling," he mur- 
mured. "The dreams I had weren't nearly at 
nice as the real thing!" 

THE END 
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AS HE W»5 IN THE MIDDLE OP * SMALL TOWW 

CARNIVAL. AS FOR ME--BV THAT TIME I WAS AT '■: 

HOME ANYWHERE -•*$ UWG AS IT WAS WITH BRUCE I 
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But little did i imagine what WAS going to 
Happen' it came like a bolt from the blue, just 
two weeks before we were to 8e married 



"JANE, I— I WANT TO 
CALL THE WHOLE THING OFF 
I GUESS I'M HOT THE TYPE FOR 
MARRIAGE. YOU'RE "THE FINEST 
GIRL IN THE WORLD.JANE, BUT- 
. CAN'T GO THROUGH V~" 
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WAS WRONG--! COULD RND NO TRACE ■ OF ' 
"RU'CE BELL. BUT SOME WEEKS LATER/1, HA& OCCASION 
TO FLY TO THE WEST COAST. THROUGH NEWSPAPER MftGIC, 
IFOL'ND OUT WHAT FLIGHT JANE HAD, AND ARRANGED TO 
GET A SEAT IN HER PLANE -- 

MISS CARTER 
J ICE TO SEE YCU 



NO, MISS CAPTER--NOT A SINGLE] 

■ ■« WORD) — J 

HAVE FRIENDS ALL OVER^ 
THE COUNTRY KEEPING AN EYE OUT I 
" IM. WE'LL TURN HIM UP. YET.' 




Y JANE. YOU SHOULDN'T V 
f BE WORKING IN THIS CON- ^ 
I DlTION.' WHY, YOU'RE EXHAUST- 
\ED, CHILD >— — 


f OH, MISS CARTER! 1 

ALRIGHT.' SHOULDN'T 

I FALLEN ASLEEP, THOU 

; OR LISTEN,' THE 

\en6ines !y~ 


M-- 

■H, 

/ 


) 






Mr ih 






// 
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PAULINE IS STILL UP. GREG-LET? " 
[ TELL HER THE WONDERFUL NEWS , 
i RIGHT AWAY.' y 



PERHAPS I SHOULP'VE FORESEEN 
THE TROUBLE THEN... .PAULINE 
WASN'T EXACTLY PLEASED AS WE 
TOID HER OF OUR ENGAGEMENT.' 



WHY NOT? I'M ' 
r PROUDER OF OUR ENGAGEMENT J 
THAN IVE EVER *M ■■■■</ DON'T TELL '^J IF YOU MNY, I ' 

I BEEN IN MY ■Sv'9 flE, I KNOW-YOU'RE \ W1U--ALLTHE WAYj 
t ENTlRE^MjjWl ENGAGED/WHAT DO I DO *\ HOME.' 
. LIFE.' /■OjIrVnOW. TURN HANDSPRINGS?! *—-■*" ARENT"\ 



OH. SURE -- CONGRATULATIONS/ 
GOOD-NIGHT, I'M GOING TO BED/, 



IT'S BEEN A BIG EVENING, 
! PAT... I'D BETTER GO.TOO.I 
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don't care. sis. 
have to sin6 or bust/ 
on in and weu 
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I HAD NO SLEEP THAT NIGHT. ...AND I 
MED OUT WHEN DAYBREAK CAME.' 



I GUESS THERE'S NO SENSE IN KEEPING VP THE 
TEARS./ IF GREG'S THE WAV PAULINE SAID HE IS, 
THEN HE'S NOT WORTH IT/ 




MY HEART WAS BREAKING. ...AND GREG WASN'T MAKING IT 
EASY FOR ME/I COULDN'T STAND BEING THAT CLOSE TO HIM.. 
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/ I COULDN'T STAND IT....EVEKYONE KNEW WHAT J 
)HAD HAPPENED AND THEY TREATED ME LIKE AN ] 
^INVALID/ 1 HAD TO GET OUT OF TOWN OR 00 CRAZY.' \ 

I'M LEAVING.MR. BROWN/I'M SORRV I CAN'T 
VGIVE YOU MORE NOTICE BUT IT'S IMPOSSIBLE 
FOR ME TO STAY HERE ANY 
I LONGER! / 



OH,PAT,K>NT LOOK 
SO MISERABLE/ THERE ] 
ARE OTHER PEBBLES 
ON THE BEACH/ 
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[l TOLD YOU.GET BACK INSIDE' YOU'LL 


''you F00L..'I'1.L> 


1 NOT BE GETTING OUT THIS DOOR WHILE 


GET OFF THIS / 




I'M HERE/jp« 


TRAIN IF 1 HAVE 1 


W WHY CANT HE J05TT 


«- — -vT^r T0 JUMP WT OF A j 


L GO/I'LL BE CRY- f- 


—^WINDOW 


■'.V>~"v—~' 


\m\HkYM!\V tiB 
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IT WAS OVER....) TRIED TO TELL MYSELF I WAS GLAD BOY 
I COtlLDNT UE TO MY HEART.' THE MAN I LOVED WAS GONE 
OUT OF MY UFE.' 
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new 'MINI-GYM'! 

Peeks All the ThUU of Big, Expansive Gym, llM 

• Rowing Machine • Wall Eierciuv Fowomj 

• Tension Pulls • Bicycle our Btwiai prii 

I Getting Fit Real Fun and 
Keeping Fit— An Exciting Comet 

Say, Gang, you don't know what fun it is 'til you 
get your eager hands (Yes, and feet, too) into Joe 
Bonomo's new wonder exerciser, the magnificent 
new 'MINI-GYM'! Even though you hated exercise 
before, with super-duper 'MINI-GYM' and Bon- 
no's big, new personal instruction book . . . Boy, 
you'll eat it up! And how! 

See How Foil 'Mini-Gym' Helps 
Build You Into a Star Athlete! 

You bet, almost before you know it, 'MINI-GYM' 
makes you into the kind of real "he man" material 
coaches want most . . . and girls go for fastest! 
Can't help but be, for this new "miracle" 'MINI- 
GYM' is an /ill-round, ail-over body conditioner . . . 
meaning it does a 100% job of building YOU! Ton- 
ing, strengthening and pepping up every muscle in 
your whole body! 
Scientific? Say, listen, 'MINI-GYM'S' 
Perfected By the Famoui Joe Bonomol 
A world-famous, professional strong man nimselt, 
Joe Bonomo knows wliat it takes to build the physi- 
cally perfect man! Yes, and woman, too! And he s 
put all his first-hand knmvl.'dge into the design .of 
this terrific, new 'MINI-GYM'? So in 'MINI-GYM' 
you've got what it takes for genuine, professional 
body-buildini ' 



i»- x B',i'. sent FREE will 
■MINI-GYM'! 
Here's Our POSITIVE MONEY-BACK GUAKANTffl 

Ir mfiiFi" ju-l lh:,t! Oriler vtmr 'MINI-GYM lodu. B»« ll 
l,rm- ..i yu „, I if,- with il for 10 full days. Tb*= ifl-'r. m 
sxlisfietl in -r"l way . . - in fuel, simi.l; :-..-■■ 
turn 'MINI-GYM'. nn<] your montj- will be iitranU, 



, JOE BONOMO D«=- '. ' 

IOrrf*r Tour mini. GYM' COBP 

| MINI - GYM' ljM1 Broadwo,, Neo lark 11, N. Y. 

im'iim !!!- RUSH ME one complet* Jo* Bo »i TttHI-i 

I"" GYM' MODEL with 6t-M(t CwxBeefc-i 

■ MODEL -1 1 KlU ,,,.,„., , ,.'..}-. ;_.;.-_. 

• □ If you wri; If not dd; K ht.-.l. 1 may retu- VIM-GYM •.._. 

|undt>rSft.la.M book within 10 d»y. for full refu-i UfASt MBWT | 

I^Ty^a^ «. 

IS" •" B «. «„„„, 









l-t>-re<_Uo>'ep-<-'- F«««D ^> «.<-<- Z 

C^^'0's.^ft.i-r- tew 2 



